7 he Hi fiery of ^ 

And our indu&ion full ofiprofperous hope 
H<?r Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower vvii! .you fit down? 
and vncle Worcefterjaplague vpon it , I haueforgot the map. 

Glen. NOjhereir is, fitCoo&nPercy, fit good Cooftn Hot- 
fpurjfor by chat name, asoftasLancalferdoth fpeakeofyoii, 
his checkc lookes pale,and with a riling fight he wiflicthyou 
lnheauen. 

Hot > And you in droll, as oft ashe heares Owen Glcndow- 
erfpoke of. 

Glen » I cannot blame him;at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen was full of fine fhapes 
Of burning crell’ets,andat my birth 
The frame andf oundation «f the earth 
Shaked like a coward, 

t Ho?. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feaforipfy our 
mothers cat had but kitte n ed, though your fell c had neuer bin 
borne. ' .■ 

Glen . Ifay the earth did fhake when I wasborne, 

Hot. Andlfay the earth was not of my mind, 
lfyoufuppofe,as fearing you,itfhooke. 

<J/<?».Theheauenswereallon fire , theearth did tremble. 

Hot, Ohithenthc earth fliookc to fee theheauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitic. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrang eruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext, 
Bytheimprifoningofvnruly winde v 

Within her wombe,which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgrowne Towers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperaturc, 
JnpaffioBihooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not beare thefc crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
Thefrontof heauen was full offierie fhapes, 

Xhc goates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
foangely clamorous to thefnghtedfidds. 


Jfisb 


Henry the fourth. 

Thcfe fignes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courles ofmylife dofhftv, 
lam not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in witbche fea 

That chides thebanks of England, Scotland, Wales 

Which cals me pupill.or hath bead to me. 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious waicsofArt, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no man fpeakes better Welfih, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy,you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpfr its from the vally deepe. 

Hot. Why,focan I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen , Why, I can teach you coofen to command the diuell. 

Hot. And I can teach theccoofe,to fhame the diucli. 

By telling truth.Tell truth and lhame thediuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him,bring him hither 
And lie be fwor ne,l haue power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while y ou liue,tell truth and fhame the diuell, 

Mor. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitablechat. 

<y/?»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from thebanks ofVVyc, 

And Sandy bottomded'euerne haue Ihenthim 
Booties hoaie,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Homewithoutbootes,and in fowle weather too? 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diaels name? 

Glen. Come, here is the Map,fhall we diuide ourright. 
According co ourthreefold ordertane? 

Mor. The Arch- deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from T re n t,and S euerne hi th erto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part affignde. 

All wcftward.VValos beyond the S euerne fhorfc, 

And ail the fertile land within that bound, 

1 o Owen Glendower.-and dcare coofe,to you 
Tncrcmnant Northward, lyingoff from Trent, 


And 
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